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In this Volume | will include some of my Poems of last year with the new stories. | have no editors for this 
volume so forgive any typos, no page numbers or the lack of table Contents. The first Volume never went to 
Amazon, the Publishers Ghost Writing Founder took my money and never published it, | really don't hold 
anything against them, | forgave them, it was just 700 dallors, but | mention it , so if you ever come accross 
them be careful, if they did it to me, they could do the same to anyone. So | put my first volume on Public 
Domain in Internet Archive as this volume will also go aswell. 


Lord Bless 


When my burdens are too much for me to carry, | simply give them in the hands of my Lord for he can carry 
every load , no matter how high ,no matter how much it weights is not too much for him but it is too much 
for me. He's not scared of my burdens no matter how painful it may be or scars it may bring , though they 
may scare me. As the only strong one | know | go to him. For he knows how week and frail | am not able to 
bear on my own the lightest of burdens. Which he happily takes on his own and then says give me more for 
| love you and so | will not let you carry them on your own. Oh the sweet love which carries my burden of 
sins away , without you | will be crushed with the weight | cannot bear. 


The Waiting Queen 


Ten maidens were chosen to compete so one could be the queen to a king which no one knew, only what 
one could read from a book which was ascribe to this king was known. One of the maidens in seeing the 
length of the book and opening the first pages said his rules are way too strict and closing the book she 
walked away mumbling the words his laws no one can keep so why even try. 


The second maiden yelled when reading the book there is a prophecy that the king is going to die for his 
subjects who can't keep the laws at that she said | don't need no one to die for me, | am way too good and 
slamming the book on the floor, she rejected the king. 


The Third hearing what was said of this king and not understanding what was said if his laws are too strict 
moreover, he is going to die. How can | be his queen? And sitting down as one ponders on something 
profound thought hard, then not wanting to sook it in said nothing then left with a confused mind. 


The fourth stood reading as she was reading a novel with a great ending. Her heart pounding as she fell in 


love with the story, the king and his laws. | not leaving anytime soon she said and here | stand waiting for 
my king. The 5th mocked her there must be something wrong with your head, if you decide to stay. And 
leaving she laughed at her calling her a fool for staying and not leaving like the rest. The sixth said | am 
staying too let’s see who can wait the longest for the king. For my heart pounds for him as yours. 


The seventh and eighth maidens said on reading a little more than those who was previous there we are 
told if we do not forsake all we cannot be his disciples. That we have to leave all, to be with this king. We 
love this present world too much to stay. So, leaving but still feeling a respect for those who stood and 
feeling a fondness for the king left in tears as one who is torn between two lovers but choosing the world 
rather than the priceless king. 


So, the 9th and the 10th also decided to stay but as the king linger in his coming the 6th and the 9th fell 
asleep in their waiting and seeing he wasn’t going to come anytime soon said let’s go home for the desire to 
sleep is too strong and that king is not coming anytime soon. So, the 4th and the 10th stood waiting for their 
king, their heart beating for the king who died for them. But only one could be queen. The tenth started 
singing hymns in honor of the king, but then felt shame and embracement as the subjects began to stare at 
what she did so, quietly she sat but still thinking of him. And the 4th imaging herself as queen with the king 
began to sing with no shame as she thought hard of her king. 


When the subjects started to stare, she sang louder, some of the subjects mocked saying and she thinks she 
will be queen, it’s been 2000 years that passed since he died, rose and ascended to heaven, like he will 
come any time soon. When hearing the mocking the 10th joined in and also mocked the waiting queen. At 
the same time some in the crowd began to throw stones at the suffering queen. In pain and suffering she 
wept but her love for her king was like a fire that could not be quenched. If | would die, | would die for my 
king who died for me. As everything seem over as the subjects all started hurting the queen, a loud sound of 
a trumpet was heard followed by a loud voice that cause everyone to tremble saying Here comes the king 
for his waiting and ready bride. As she looked at her bloody garment for that her mind was no way to meet 
her king, she saw it become whiter than fresh snow on a snowing day. And at that moment she knew 
without any doubt she was the future queen, who stood waiting with no shame for her king. And like this 
waiting queen, the church waits for her king Jesus Christ. Even so come Lord Jesus. Alleluia 


The Nicest Friend One Can Ever Know 


A little bird which | heard before but never truly listen told me there is no one or nobody nicer then Jesus. 
The little bird voice sounded louder as the little preacher spoke the gospel so | shut the window not wanting 
to hear the little creature message for you and me. Then | looked to find a nicer person then Jesus if | could. 
| tried money but it flew away and never said goodbye. | looked in Fame but found only gossip in disguise. | 
look to lust and drugs but found only a empty meaningless void which can never be filled inside. And lastly 
the little bird which | did not want to hear was in front of my window knocking and ready to be heard. 
There's nobody nicer than Jesus who will filled the void, never leave you or let you go. Who paid the price 
for you and me. Though | knew the message to be true and wonder why | withstood so long a message that 
feels so good that Jesus is the nicest friend one can ever know. 


There was once a little girl who loved her baby brother very much but since her parents were divorced she 
prayed that her parents would never gotten that divorce. And she had a dream and in that dream her 
parents didn't get divorce. And she was very happy, till she realized her brother was nowhere in sight, she 
looked everywhere for him but she couldn't find him. And she wonder why? Till she remembered that her 
brother was her half blood brother from her stepdad. From there on she was happy that God allowed there 
to be a divorce so the one who she loved so dearly should be born. 


There was once a atheist who told his daughter to write on a piece of paper God is nowhere, and his 
daughter wrote God is now here.he did not know what his daughter wrote so he told his daughter | want 
you to read it real loud to me, and you keep on repeating the words. Even if | tell you to stop you will 
continue till you can't no more. His daughter repeat it God is now here God is now here, God is now here. 
He yelled at her to stop. But she yelled louder and her voice prevailed. At the hearing of this The man ran 
out the door and saw a poster on the wall of a politician that read |am now here. As he left from there and 
started walking he saw and heard a couple talking among themselves which the man told with his wife , that 
was the past but | am now here. Seeing a bench in the park the man sat down and a elderly woman sat next 
to him . And seeing the old lady pulling out a book he told her to read him something not knowing it was the 
Bible . She read 


“"l was sought by those who did not ask for Me; | was found by those who did not seek Me. | said, 'Here | 
am, here | am,' To a nation that was not called by My name.” Isa 65:1 


At the hearing of this The man fell on his knees to God and accepted Jesus Christ as his Lord and Savior . 


A very sick man prayed to the Lord for a healthy body. As he prayed he never imagined what was to happen. 
The next day his car broke down and now he had to walk to work over 3 miles to go and come back. His 
favorite restaurant closed down all that was left was a salad bar restaurant and a fruit cart next to his job. 
He saw himself loosing weight and some the workers quit in his job so he had to work extra hours than 
usual . At the end of the year he found out all those bad situations work out for his prayer to be answered. 


Doing What Is Right 


There was a Lady who was working a office job which she was told to tell lies for her boss a number of times 
. The moment came where she couldn't do it anymore because it started to bothered her conscience as her 
walk with the Lord got closer and she told her boss, | am a Christian and | can't tell lies for you anymore , so 
he told her “| am sorry to see you let go but I'll call you if a other job is available were you don't have to lie” 
it seem to her when he told her this, it was nothing more than a mockery , because she could see the smirk 
on his face and she knew his ears usually turns red as he starts telling lies for she seen this before . The days 
passed and she was happy she did what was right but then weeks started to pass moreover she couldn't 
find a job as the bills and rent was soon to be due ,thoughts came to her head, should | had kept sinning 
against my conscience and God so | could keep this job, where is God when | do what is right? What she 
didn't know , God was at work in what she couldn't see. At that moment the phone rang to her surprise it 


was her former employer who told her we need a honest person working for us who can do accounting and 
| had you in mind seeing you are a real christian and won't let us down .We will pay you 3 times the amount 
you use to get pay if you say yes..... 


Words of a Clown 


Looking at my mirror | looked and saw a clown, which laughed and made everyone laugh who 
came in contact with him. There is one who has joy, one who sees him may say. He knows how to 
laugh and make them laugh. As | continue to look , and wipe the makeup away . When everyone 
left | took a picture from my pocket and as | looked , | started to weep. One never knows what is 
behind everyone's mask. Only God and the one who wears it can tell. Like a clown many times we 
are wearing a mask. But thank God in his presence there is room for a frown that waits for the 
morning to smile. 


If the Earth and heaven could speak to each other and compare what one has and the other doesn't what 
would they say ? The following is what they will say. 


Earth: Oh beauty of heaven above, what do you have more than what | can give and replace with thee. 


Heaven: though many treasures are here, which all that you have, can't compare there is one here which is 
hold more dear above all, this one you didn't want him even in a small inn, but we want the more of him 
above all, that we hold so dear , he came to you below and, bleed , died because you despised. 


Earth: There are many , who bleed, died and we dispised , what is so important about the one you speak 
above the rest? 


Heaven: The one | speak is above all, for he created all, because he loved all, and died for all who would 
believe would receive but few received because of the blindness of thee. 


Earth: | think you speak of Jesus | believe , a good man, a king, a son, a prophet , a teacher and a God. 


Heaven: | see you are still blinded , for you speak of him as a good man, when he was the only good man 
among thee, you speak of him as a king when he is the king of kings ,;which all kings are to bow, You speak 
of him as a son when he was and is the only begotten Son of God and all who believe in him will be Children 
of God, you speak to him as a prophet when he was the one prophet who was like Moses, who was to come 
and was better than him and all prophets combine, you speak of him as a teacher but you refused to obey 
when he says he is the only way, you speak of him as a God , when he is the second among the three which 
is the only true God. 


Earth: We hold him dear as well, That is why we wish his named in profanity, only we wish him not to be in 
our families, school, work, politics ,Bars , corners , churches, minds , religion and things .For what we did to 
him when he came we can not bare, and what he came to do we can not receive. 


Heaven: But you still have echoes of him calling in the streets, calling those to come to him, Echoes of those 
you dispise. When you kill one many take there place as a early teacher among them said the blood of the 
saints is the seed of the church. 


Earth: Oh yes them we can not stand , when one falls and dies we rejoice only to find many more took its 
place, they are weeds which do not want to die, They are called Christians, after him who they call Christ. 
They only speak of him in everything they do , and them we dispise as much or more than he for when he 
came he only stood in one place but they spread as fire to a forest , and as a rain cloud threw out the land. 
And when we could we kill them before there time only to find , it was there time. 


Heaven: Who you dispise, we hold in esteam above all, for they are his seed for whom he came, bleed and 
died, and will one day be his bride. 


Earth: So in nothing we can agree , | believe my beauty is better than thee, for we block many from going to 
thee, we keep them busy with worldly things which are called the things of this world, which are many kinds 
of lust , drugs , vain dreams , money , false gods, self rightousness and more which those who are here hold 
dear blindly doing it's will and after that we take them and have them in our oven below as they scream, 
yell ,we don't care then we remind them of him who they did not want to receive and we don't care if there 
they call on his name, because there fire and worms of pain is all our joy. 


As | walk through the streets of Kensington where | live, | saw a young lady in her teens holding in Her arms 
a teddy bear and crying for her life which is fading away due to a drug which she could not see herself 
depart from. If one would look at her arms one would see the marks of a needle just recently poked. And if 
one would look at her face one would ask where the days of her youth has gone? And if one would go 
further and stare in her eyes for a minute , one would see a soul moments before it departs. As | continue in 
my walk one would see a other person who has a diploma but was given to a moment of pleasure, which 
did not know what it would bring . Loosing all because of that moment of Sin. Sin never shows itself for 
what it is , if it did few would travel on that road. But being blinded by this world and a fallen nature which it 
brings we many times fall into a ditch. These people in Kensington could be our Fathers , Mother's , aunts , 
uncles, sons or daughters . Who blindly took hold of a venomous snake thinking it was just a string. 


Longer Version of Searching and Finding ( Complete Story) 
Searching and Finding 


Three weeks following my wife's death, | took a volunteer job as a community chaplain in 
Kensington — the worse part of Philadelphia, PA. On the job, | prayed for addicts and spoke to 
them a little about Jesus. | also fed them and waited for the AR2 unit to take them to detox. 


One day, a mother came to me. She had travelled from Pittsburgh, which is about four and half 
hours from Philadelphia, and she carried with her a photograph of her son who was missing. He was 
around nineteen or perhaps twenty years old, and she said that he’d been missing for a month and 
had last been seen in the Kensington area. | told her that | would help and go out looking for him 
after work, which | did. 


A couple of nights previously, a body had been found outside a nearby pharmacy parking lot, cut 
into pieces. The night before that, a woman had been strangled to death in the same area. | was 
keen to finding the missing man before anything bad happened to him, so, feeling like a detective, | 
searched for him during my lunch breaks too. | asked known addicts and dealers if they’d seen him; 
none had. 


The first place | went was McPherson Park which the drug addicts call it needle Park but us pastors 
calls it Prayer Park. The Mayor of Philadelphia does not care for the Kensington part of Philadelphia. 
A couple of women said he looked cute. Someone did say that he might have been at AA, so | went 
there, but no one had seen him. | spoke to poor souls with the needle in the vein and others who 
said they'd tie him up if they found him and then let me know. Someone else said they thought 
they'd seen him, but his face was torn up, and he had red marks across his body like he was in bad 
shape. 


| couldn't give up, but | was tired and needed a rest. | called his mother, and | told her | was going 
to take an hour's break or two. 


It was the time of Covid, but in Philadelphia, nobody, including me, really wore a mask. So as | went 
home and was about to open the door, | saw a guy walking in front of my house. 


| decided to take a chance and show him the photograph, although | felt it was a long shot. | was 
probably wasting my time. But the guy also looked busted up with marks on his arms, so | thought 
he might be an addict and just might have seen our missing man. So | said, “Hey buddy, have you 
seen this guy?” “He said, ‘that's me.” So | called his mother, and she was so happy, she fell into 
tears. If | only knew the Lord was going to bring him in front of my house, | would not have walked 
for about three or four hours looking for him. But the Lord has his ways that are far beyond our 
understanding. 


After this event | cought Covid and was sick for 10 days , getting a fever of 104 to 105 the first day 
but it was wroth it. After my recovery | went looking for a other missing person this time hiting the 
streets at 5 am, interviewing many addicts but couldn't find the missing man. 


Every heart broken , shattered dream, or disappointed time will become a new chapter in the book 
of our lives. Like a caterpillar who after a long season of struggle becomes a beautiful butterfly. Or 
like after a heavey storm one can see a rainbow with it's many colors so are we .Our lives is as if it 
were a Stage , and we are the actors playing a play that has just been written out. The Author or 
play writer is God who after all our headaches and pains has a wonderful ending in-store . This 
book thou sad at times will also have times of joy, love , hope and peace if we endure and don't 
loose heart. The Garment of pain and suffering which we wore or have to endure for a time will one 
day turn to a beautiful crown of praise for all the angels to see and admire . Oooh the clapping and 
the hooray we shall see and hear when the angels we shall see, just as when a play ends and some 
stand whistle, while others clap as the actors comes out and bow on stage. 


Holding tightly to Jesus and as | hold | know he is holding tightly to me. If | through weakness or 
fault of my own would let go, his holding will still stay strong. Should | fear that, he should let me 
go. His words will ensure me, | will not let you go. For his hands holds the universe in its place. And 
for me he was pierced through. And he hung on that cross till my sins were fully paid for. He has 
promised me all he owns, for | am his and he is mine. I'm written in the palm of his hand and he has 


me as the apple of his eyes and he is written in my heart mind and soul. Love can never be more 
sweets which was brought with the blood of the priceless lamb. Every drop said | love you and | 
would do it again and again but six hours was enough. An everlasting being endured so | would not 
have to be in an everlasting flame of hell without his love. But in heaven where he and his father 
dwells. And if | should ask where his Holy Spirit dwells? He dwells in me and you showing us a love 
that cannot be compared which was shown on Calvary Hill. 


Humbleness of Love Divine was what brought the Lord above to a manger here below. Humbleness 
of God to you and me. Humbleness of Love Divine that a virgin once bared and hold on her arms a 
gift for you and me. Doe the creator of all yet so small to hold in one's arms and even smaller to 
hold in one's heart humbleness of one who is God and man. Before the creation of all, Humbleness 
of Love Divine thought to become so small for you and me. So sing to the Humbleness of Love 
Divine , love that became clay of dirt for you and me . Humbleness of Love Divine no other can be 
so sweet to lost sinners here below to give such a gift for you and me. Such a gift that bursts of love 
that never ends, which pours like rain and snow on Christmas day. 


Starting over, when everything seems over . Starting again when everything is lost. Picking up the 
pieces of what seem to be lost . In this life starting over is the new chapter in the story of our lives. 
What the Lord permits , he ordains , and the purpose he has in our new beginnings is for something 
more greater and better than what we expected. What will he do with our new beginnings, for plant 
or flower to be, it starts as a seed and has to die underground but what comes out is no surprise. 
For when all is covered with dirt and seems died it cracks and then life comes from what seems to 
many to be nothing but a shell. Starting over as a caterpillar who in his shell seems to look like glue 
but become a beautiful butterfly when it's new beginnings has come. 


Where is the presence of the Son? 


When Jesus left this world. Some might say Now where is the presence of the Son. And | will say 
when Night comes, and one might also say where is the presence of the Sun. Look at the moon and 
the stars still shine with help from the glory and splendor of the Sun. Now when we see not the Son. 
Where is the presence of the Son. His presence is in these he left behind and called them his own 
and like little stars they are seen to shine with the glory and splendor of the son of God who died 
for them and so with that splendor they shine his light for all the world to see a world that is 
covered with sin and the results of the Fall. So little stars shine your lights , who receives their 
strength from the star of Bethlehem. Shine so bright when people see you , may they see the Son 
who died and rose again. With brightness so strong as to blind those who are not covered with the 
shade of the blood of the Sun of righteousness, may they never with such brightness ask the 
question where is the presence of the Son. But since they are blinded by such brightness and are 
not able to enjoy the Son, they which were blinded might still say where is the presence of the Son 
They do not see the light which is so bright , brighter than any sun, moon and stars , which can 
only be enjoyed by those who shine in reflection of the Son. For those who shine will always enjoy 
it's ray. Because for them they always see the presence of the Son. 


The Cross 


A love which no words can describe and if one could try to compare let be with the things of above 
and not below is the one that was poured for us on clavery's cross. Where the one who knew no sin 
became the ultimate sacrifice for those who was lost and dead in sin. Every stripe he bore on his 
back was a sweet fragrance that cried out | love you. The crown on his head was given to him 
because of the curse that came on the ground due to Adam sin. Nails did not keep him on the cross 
but love divine for you and me did which is sweeter than any sugar from sugar cane and any honey 
from the honey comb combine. 6 hours on that awful painful bloody cross because man was made 
on the six day and broke the Vail that seperated man from God. Bitter and sweetness is the love 
which God had for me. Bitter due to the suffering which he bare and sweetness when one knows 
there is forgiveness of there sins no matter how high. no matter how lost or no matter how deep in 
sin there is a hope beyond all hopelessness All through the old testament one thing is clear for 
forgiveness of sin blood needed to be pour and animal blood was not enough. So come to the son 
of God's love .Come to the cross where the blood was shed, and where rightousness flows bigger 
than any ocean or sea for the creator of them all was crucified. If one looses all and has only this 
one thing. Then he or she has all they ever need for this world and beyond moreover these words 
comes from someone who this year like Job lost all but this one thing the love of God through the 
cross which flows in my vein and gives me a reason to live today , tomorrow and evermore. 


The Boy and the Feather ( The Way | wrote it before it was edited and changed) 


| once saw a kid chasing a feather which the wind blew away, the closer he reached to it, the further 
the wind blew it away. As he thought | have it in the tips of my fingers, the wind would blow it off 
the tips of his fingers, higher and higher it flew away, the wind blew it, till it was seen no more. 
Finally when all hopes of his ability was gone, it was time to pray. As the kid looked up and pointed 
to the thing he desired more than all this world combined, this feather Father | desire, which you 
took away, in Jesus name. And sobbing he said" let it be for thee, and | give it to thee, for it was 
never mine, since you took it away." As the tears went down his cheeks, he took his hands to wipe it 
down, on his hand, it came down wet with the dew of that rain that came flowing down. Many 
times we chase things the wind seems to takes away, but if in that time we give it back to God, God 
if he desires will give it back to thee. 


As | walk through my old memories of the past and | see what has been changed and everything 
just everything does not remain the same, some places was decayed through Time others were 
rebuilt with other designs. But this one thing | know my God remains the same. The scripture says 
Jesus the same yesterday today and forever Hebrews 13:8 so let everything around us change for 
even we will one day be changed as long as my Lord stays the same. 


